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certain? 


Splintered. 
Broken. You've led 
quite a troubled life 


Your destiny 
was altered. Now 

your soul aches 
with remorse. 


And I have 
finally come to 
realize that it has 
never brought me 
what I seek in life 
and likely never will. 
It cannot be 
undone... 
..-but it can 
be revoked. 
A new life can 
begin. 


Six months, a 
year ago, I would have 


thought that an idiotic 


assumption regarding 
a remarkable 
life. 

My 
accomplishments 
are the stuff of 
legends. Ihave 

been a king...a 
billionaire...a 


7 Ihaveresources ¥ 
beyond imagining. I 

will find her, and 
when I do... 


My technologies make mockery 
of the word “impossible.” Machines 
born of my intellect have sent souls 
to Heaven and freed them from Hell. 


There is nothing worthwhile 
in all creation I have not 
tasted, touched or owned 
outright... 


>) 


..all because oF 
one choice I made 
as a young man. 
One decision. 


...L Will trade 
everything that 
I am for her 
love. 


Waname 
Katrin 


PSV ci 


Cassamonte, 
Georgia. 


A town made up almost 
entirely of self-styled 


fortune-tellers and "psychics" 

who are, at best, laughable 
imitations of the Gupsu 

spellweavers of my youth. |A 


Hardly the 
“old country." 


oe? 


, Fa refer 
civilization. 


In my duties as ruler of Latveria, ——— 
I travel the Eastern nations with 
some regularity. 5) 
a 


nd his ill-witted family. | — 


This is my first exposure to the > 
loathsome sort of Tartarus i = , 
referred to by the natives as SS — 
aitourist trap here —————— 15 
at va | Souventrs | 


that Valeria's 
trail ends... 


al | =! _ From Around 


d! | 


of two thousand, almost 
all of whom are storefront 
“seers” handling Tarot decks 
with the grace of a baboon. 


Tasseography. The 
reading of tea leaves 
to predict the future... 


i ...de 
De girl... h 
she beautiful. pou! you, _Y De eyes. 


An' de bou... cher’? Alaiede 


What 
see you 
dere? 


% 


' “Being Gypsies, my tribe 


traveled the breadth of 
Hungary during the warm 
months, and they were 

' not my favorite. 


“I waited impatiently 
for the fall, eager to 
return to the woods 
outside Miskolc where, | 
3 each year, we would 
1 set camp in readiness 
for winter. 


2) smell of mushrooms 
and the crackle of 
parchment leaf in 
the cool, dry air. 


_“My people, by necessity, 
lived a lean existence. Gifts 
were uncommon, as we had 


‘5 
a — 
. would work." Vz 
little to give. What we wa ea 
needed, we stole. -; ho 
zp as as. go \\ 


“Like my mother before him, my father “My father's posessions held a beguiling 
fell victim to the prejudice of small- secret. My mother's heirlooms had nothing to 

minded villagers who, fueled by a delusion , do with the sciences I had, to then, pursued 
of superiority, hounded us. “when he died ae and studied with every waking moment. 


Valeria became 
my world...a world 
removed from the 
ignobility of the 
common man. 


“They were the door to another 
realm entirely... for my mother, “...while giving equal 
as I learned, had been an time during the day 
accomplished sorceress. to pursuing new 
technologies..." 


“Suddenly, an entire new arena 
of Knowledge lay before me. 
Fascinated, I devoted my nights 
to studying the dark arts... 


“...inventions that 
served to protect 
my people from 
persecution and harm. 


Tan Bee See 
“A soldier representing 
a number of universities 
i} came to offer me not one 
\ but several scholarships. 


“I would be granted 

access to the world’ 
most modern 

research facilities.. 


aS PN 
“Unsurprisingly, m % 
4 reputationasa r “! 
scientist made its 
way in time across 
the ocean. 


Ss 


You would tell May my mother's spirit 


me ifyou could, | forever haunt you for 


you charlatan. cheapening our art. 
Good evening. 


| I 
“3 ill | 
Yi} f | 
jt 
rT : -_ wll ty) ll 


My... apologies, madam. I 
might exercise more care around 
impressionable children. 

boy is 


Oo my...unfortunate 


t 
physical condition. 


sir, 
that's...that's Y 


impossible. / # 
eo 


Another day. 
Another fraud. 


.- Will 
gladly find this 
woman for you, 
Victor. Join me in 

meditation... 


|| “...for, unlike myself, she had 

| familial obligations and could 

not leave our homeland. She 
begged me to stay. 


“She refused to understand 
the importance of the 
opportunity afforded me. 
Exploration brings knowledge, 
Itold her. Knowledge brings 
power. 


“I promised her that 
science and nothing else 
would forever deliver us, her 
and I, from the cruelties 
so willfully heaped upon us 
by lesser men. 


...and as you i 
speak of her, allow ue oe 


the crystal to serve practiced, a 


as the mind's valuable tool for 
eve. BS interpreting 
os % yesterday and 
tomorrow. 


ral 
In the hands of a 
crass quacksalver, 
a mundane focus for 
crudely hypnotizing 
the utterly suggestive. 
I choose to be 
entertained by my own 
imaginings. } 


reached the 
point where 

hearts break, 
Valeria and 


“Despite our love, 
she put forth an 
ultimatum. This new 
road, or the life 

we Knew. 


“Whichever one 
I selected, I had 
to leave the other 

behind forever. 


“: i‘ es 
“he deliberately tampered with the 
“Consequently, I buried muself in the design of one of my greatest inventions, 


sciences, int i causing it to explode in a paroxyusm oF 
qience te Dene hellfire. I survived... 


“...but one enemy. A 
9 marginally bright man so 
jealous of my own brilliance 
that...feigning concern, 
pretending merely to 
evaluate my formulae... 


“...iF you could call it that. || Xx 
Mu face was hideously | px 
scarred, my reputation 
destroued... 


“,..to no end." 


Valeria Knows full well the 
man I have since become. So 
disapproving is she that she 

lives in hiding...striving to 

ensure our paths never 
again... 


We're not The woman you seek 
allposeurs, is there. Just down 
you Know. the street. And 
Victor... 


) 3 


Ay oN | | 


",..she's waiting 
for you." 


.-YOU 
weren't 
supposed 
to find 
me. 


You impress me with your Valeria, I mean you 
choice of refuge. You knew no harm. I bring but a 
my contempt for the United X simple offering I have 

Kennel of America would treasured since... 

keep me away. : since long ago. 


Yes. But only 
one of us was 
foolish. Valeria, I 
love you. 
Please... 
come back 
tome. 


Dear God, 
were we ever 
that young? 


To who, Victor? To the callow boy who He isn't here. V Valeria, I come to you 
tumbled through the autumn leaves? Andheneed , without armor, without 


He no longer exists! never be seen protection... 


His place has 
been taken bya 
despotic chalice 

of evil with a name 
good men can 
barely whisper. 


..and without 
any desire to endure 
one more day as the 

man I became once 
we parted. 


When we were 
young, I made a 
fateful choice. And 
it led me downa 
path I now 
regret. 


I want 
to choose 
again! 


Ican't help 
you, Victor. The 
love I had for 
you is gone. 


No. No, it isn’t. Not 
completely. Don't 
you see? 
IFit were, 
you'd be like all 
the others-- too 
repelled to even 
glance at me. 


No, you still have 
feelings for me. 
Embers that could 
burn brightly given 
the chance. 


Victor... 
Victor, stop. 


You can't just 
come in and... 
and... 


Ihavea Yes. One that 
life beyond no longer need There...there 
yours. be ruled by " is a difference 
fear. ‘ in you. Your 
= ‘ armor... 


A mechanical 
device. Asymbol 
of the technology 

I henceforth 


reject. 


This is not 
an offer made 

lightly, Valeria. I 

am prepared to 
renounce science 
in all its forms iF 

you will take my 

hand. 


I give you 
my most solemn 
word of honor, 
Valeria: 


IF you 
will save 
me. 


Your love 
will make me 
a changed 


I...I'm so This is not at all 

confused... what I...what I 
expected from you. 
Ican't...promise 


U so much more 
anything, Victor. 4 oe ecuss 


before-- 


We have 


Understood. 
Just tell me 
that there is 
a chance 
for us. 


My life is 
changing. 


When I was 
young, I made 
a fateful 
choice. 
I chose 
science over 


sorcery. 


And I 
wanted to 
choose 
again. 


Thus, Imade a pact. I conjured 
a cabal of netherdemons who 
claimed they would make me the 
magician I could have been... 
and greater besides. 


~ But as is too 
/ often true oF 
demons, there was 
a barter involved. 
One condition. 


Ihad to . 
sacrifice something 
of indescribable 
value. Something 
irreplaceable. _ 


Something : 
only You could 
giveme. 


Farewell, 
my love. 


Dear, dear aid 
Valeria. be 

7 Iwillmiss 
you more than 

any will ever 

imagine... 


